T

o;' Manufacturers. o

' CATHOLIC )OU’RNAL CO.. 327 E. mam st. :

pL:

Bakers.

N, 266 £. Muin
OSBUERRIES. 3oand 499 State st,

Banks.

T POWERS BANK, cor. Main and Sw.lc sts
M%%C}IANTS’ BANK, E. Main st.

;w-

Boats and hoes.
Y RIcR ;me, 196 East Main st.

) ‘MCDOYALD. 199 Jefferson ave. Low prices.

H

Lonl Dealers,
HOLL!STER L,UMBER Co., Lim., 206 North
Goodman st.

Dressmaker 8.

MADAME LANG, 47 E. Main st.
Drogglists.
AL C DEMPSEY, 167 East ave.

- SS, % b Main st. cor. Water,
G Ri N & éO ER, 44 West Main st.

GEB‘ HAHYN, g8 State st.
Employment Agencies.
Richardsen’s Agency, i3 Arcade.
Furriers and Hatters.
SHALE & MILOW, 78 and 8o E. mainst.
Furniture.

a-"sv mvgs n6 Sme st- RN
L. DeYOUNG, g5 State st.

g
J. €. KING, 111 B, main st.

}lour, Feed and Coal.

. DOREY & CO., East Main St, Tele-
L'{;‘;”’ ga4 Corn Meﬁ? Oat Meal, WOod, etc.

" Hair Dressing.
MISS §. C. MINGES, 82 Osburn House Block
.Hats.

TTER, 164 East Main
THE HA t)ld Silk and

WILD
St. %ﬂéﬁ fll.ts at Low Pnces
Far Hats-made over.

Hotels.

NEW OSBURN HOUSE, 104 So. St.

00, 2.50 pe
conitaEe NP cental ave.

Jewelers,
JAS. M. NOLAN, 146 East Main street.
Installment Clothiers.
JUDSON & WOOD 5 and 7 Mumford st.

L.M OTIS & CO.. 734 Eﬁstmun st.
Lunch Rooms.

J« J. ELLIOTT, 95 E. Main st,
Menat Markets.

GE BAXKER, 342 State st.
" H. DAGGS, 535 State st
JAS. ‘G. AUSTIN, s2 W. main st.

MEDICAL,

DR. O’BRIEN STILLDEFIESTHE WORLD

to show disease he cannot cure. 66 West
Main street.

MilMpery and Fancy Goods.
QAKS'& CALHOUN, 43 Statest
Music Teacher

GEO. R. STEBBINS, Banjo, Guitar and Man-
dolin. Room 301, Cox Building, N. St. Paul st.

Ostrich Feathers.
L. G. BERNARD, 104 West main st.
and Surgeons.

Physicians
HORACE B, GEE, 285 Lake ave.
Printers.
CATHOLIC JOURNAL CO. main cor East ave
Pinio: and Organs.
JNO. R, MARTIN & CO., 73 State st.

Sash, Doors and Blinds.
JOBN A. SMITH, Mouldings, Brackets, Newels
Baulsters, Stafr Rails, antels, Sideboards
all kinds of interior work.18: Exchange st.

Tobacco.
D.J. McLENNAN. 376 E. main st.

" Trunks and Bags,

W, C. CUNNINGHAM, 117 State st.
HENRY LIKLY & CO. .y 96 State st.

Sausage Manufacturers.

CASPAR WEHLE'S 80N, 50 Mumford st.
Wines and Liquor-.

McGREAL BROS., 35 North st. near E. main.
L. HIGINBOTAM,
{ WooD CUuTs, ¢

AND PHOTQ ENGRAVINGS.
107 State Street, Rochester, N, Y.

Try PEA GOAL.

J.A. Van Ingen,91 & 93Smith St.

It costs less money and will do the
same work.
Telephone, 245D.

Hack and Livery Stable
Conahes for Weddings and Funerals.

Eighs Eivery of all Description
Telephone 407.

C. B. STRONG, 204 East Maio St.
JOHN E MAIER & SON,

(Formerly with L. W. Maier,)

Un ertakers
Office, 358 Korth St. nelmnger Bldg.

enice, 571, St. Joseph St.
TeleghoncNo 1.03'5. ’ Open Dl;y and Night.

M—-—.—___.
Late with K. A, Hoffman & Co. Open all night.

JOHN A. MATTLE,

UNDERTAKER

92 N. Clinton and 69 Franklin Sts.
Telephone 680.

Paul

s NOW OPEN

Da.y and Evening Sehool
OF THE

S lﬂﬁﬂflc Taylor System

d also Full Imstructions in Dress:

Mg and the art. of matching
ey’ and Plaids. Each pupil makes-
t for herself as a test,

234 Monroe Avenue

Jﬁﬂmn “Ashton. " Jas, Malley.

TON & MALLEY,
amwm fm@summc%m

Tried and Reljabl
R M oo

Incor;_)orated 1847.

&

'WEWMOMW“ ¥ & Barry Building,
A N‘St&te K‘ "? “m N Y.

mavatand

3

t, o “e‘ AND Bq LINE 3’ .

‘that eomumencing with dpen: |
gation, (May 1, 1803,).this. com-}

143 p}aee in cmmmssxon excluswc}y

R naeiQMa AND BUFFALD

to: be

was the chief religious worker in Lonis-
ville and inspired by emmple if- she
could not take an active part. ' She or-

several boards of religious-work-

ganized
ers, founded many charjtable enterprises

| and raised meniey to aid in countless

good works., Most of this was done by
appeals amongher friends, but she wrote
hundreds of letters, some going to all
parts of the world.

Miss Casseday was horn June 9, 1840,
a day now celebrated all over the world
by the Flower mission as ‘“‘prison day.”
On this day the mission workersvisit the
jails and penal institutions, carrying
flowers and fracts to the inmates. The
custom was suggested by Miss Casseday.
In honor of her birthday that date was
selected for the sunual observance.

‘Why Women’s Wages Are Kept Down.

In pursuif of a livelihood the hope or
unltimate intention of a woman to marry
is a drawback to her success. She en-
ters any vocation half heartedly, not
as a life caxreer, but as a temporary stop
gap. Abandoning her trade for mar-
riage, years afterward perhaps she re-
turns to it, an invalid and with depend-
ents, her hand robbed of its cunning, and
she must take her place .at £he bottom of
the ladder. Economically indeed, she is

| yet an -industrial makeshift, rarely dis-
't placing man except at half his pay.

.Agam, being unorganized women cannot
fight.

Snch trades unions as dare form are,
for want of leadership, scotched by hard
hitting manufacturers at one blow, few
associations surviving one formal com-
plaint or strike, Shoeand tobacco unions
have obtained substantial results in
shortening hours and raising pay. Some
loealities and industries need no gnions,
but tradeworkers co-operating for de-
fense here, as in England, might achieve
enormous benefits for female wage earn-
ers.—Clare de Graffenried in Forum,

Princess Kalulani In Washington.

Princess Kaiulani and her suite attend-
ed service at the Episcopal churches
twice on Sunday. Monday morning the
callers were numerous, composed prin-

pally of naval officers and travelers
who have visited the Hawaiian Islands
and there made her acquaintance. The
princess went out for a walk.in the
morning and Mrs. and Miss Davies for a
drive.

President and Mrs. Cleveland accord-
ed a special reception to the princess in
the afternoon, the meeting taking place
in the blue parlor. The princess was
accompanied by Mr. and Mrs. Davies,
their daughter and a lady friend. The
call was entirely of a social nature and
lasted probably a quarter of an hour.
The princess said subsequently that Mrs.
Cleveland was the only lady that she
ever fell in love with.—Washington Cor.
New York Herald.

Yankee Girls For Texas.

Since the resident of Amnstin confided
to Mayor Matthews in a touching epistle
the fact that he and his friends were
tired of single blessedness the mayor’s
private secretary has beem kept busy
looking over the communications frem
maidens who are in the state of mind
described by Mr. Barkis, Judging from
the communications, these damsels are
not only willing—they are anxious.

Either the fact that each represents a
unit of that great body of unmarried
women of Massachusetts which has fur-
nished material for facetious paragraph-
ers has preyed upon their minds or the
atmosphere of Boston has becomie too
chilly for them and they pine for the
milder regions bordering thie Rio Grande.
It is evident that the Texan bachelors
will not have to wait long for helpmates.
—Boston Transcript.

Mrs. Miller’'s Knowledge of Birds.

Mrs. Olive Thorne Miller, the well
known writer onbirds, did not know one
bird from another till she was past mid-
dle age. ‘At that time a friend, who was
an enthusiastic ornithelegist, visited her,
and to entertain her Mrs, Miller took her
through Central and Prospect parks and
made with her varions excursions to the

suburbs of New Jersey and Long Island.

It was while endeavoring toprove a8ym-
pathetic companion to her bird loving
frxend that her own interest was sudden-
| 1y awakened. Her ardor and knowledge
grew constantly, and today she is an se-
cepted anthority on all matters concern-
ing the feathered species. Mrs. Miller
starts this spring on™» trip t0 Utah, Cali-
fortiia and the Vellowstonepark fa. pur-
5'];; of her favorite stndy.—~New York

€8

The Right to Propose.
. What gurprises me, congidering .ths
vast number of fadies- who preach the
equality of the sex in avqrythiqg is that
aneffort: is wot made to pecure equal
rights in proposing. To -marry is more

important.to & woman thanr to :have-a
voto, ‘Why, then, should’ piroposing be

limited fo- one sex? Men aze: natnrally

“itiore bashful than women, dnd” the ye-
| sult of the present one sided
| many & mdn remaing ‘single ‘becanséfie |
! | cannof bring his courage upstdithe pro-|
| posing point, and a8 a-n |
qnence many s: gir}remm%kns}mdlgss.;, -

rule is that

+OONHS-

poss_to dﬁyotﬁmb%ﬁg oW
an ghe:
ggm*s desirabler husbanﬂ‘? ald e

- Line: of the most Magalficent fv %y /.

’i&‘ﬁ‘m Btedl Steamers ou the
ot Gmt Eakes. =,

Ayincinded,
Ty ng%n"bme hnsmess amlanz‘taiu;

will leave: either city eve éamﬁn »
nm;g at dest xmgn the foﬁ" T..

!l‘hQJ‘Yorlt.

Wohmrea&otmenwhosa famnmmd!-

dayy -

Who fordaring broke anrecordsotth»dar
nafrrknown mwen day for 30 years, anil" ‘
- during-but little-of that~time -conld - she
" | ‘keep out of bed; always baving
| zaized by nurse or relative, yet shé was
always busy and always cheerful. She}

‘Whost audacity sogrand - -
Wasof Himalayan brand-

: Aml would efforts of all others overlay.

Bnt we're ready now emphatic’ly tosay .

Phatt pheynpna of them were “init™ with ;he iay

Who is bold to that degree”

That he owns himself‘to be
The map who wrate “Ta-ra~-ra Boom-desgy.”
-Boston Courler.

3

With or Without.
“Stl!ﬂps, please,” curtly said the young
1ady.
“Wlth or without?” queried the facetious
drug clerk.
‘“With or without? Wlthnut what?? was
the indignant mqmry.
“Whiskers, ma’am. One-cenfers has no
whigkers on Columbus, The 2-centers
—Philadelphia Call ‘

Presence of Mind.

“J’enme, did I not h&r Mr. Porkchops
kissing you last evening in the parlor?”

‘No, mother.”

“Ave you sure?
like it.”

“Quite sure. There was a box of candy
on the table, and the noise you heard was
caused by his eating a piece.”—Pittsburg
Dispatch.

It sounded very much

A Question of Pride.

“So the painting which you showed me
last week has been sold to the baron for
$3,000?”

**Yes, sir.

“Well, give me one for $4,000. I want
folks to see that I am a better art connois-
seur than the baron.”’—Fliegende Blatter.

Rennjon of Tramps.

Out on the dumping grounds of time,
Far from abodes of taste,

Two ghastly relics met and frowned
As each the other faced.

“And who are you?" each groaned aloud
In dismal voice and damp.
“I"m the souvenir spoon,” one coldly said, .

“And I the souvenir stamp.”
—New York World.

Explained.

Fogg, seeing a fly on a lady’s face, re-
marked that the insect was indulging in a
des(s)ert.

And this is how Fenderson repeated it to
his mamorata when he saw'a fly on her
face: “‘That fly is crossing the plain. Isn’t
he?”—~Boston Transcript.

An Illustration.

“Papa,” said Jack, ‘“what is extrava
gance?”

““Well, my son,” returned the wise parent,
“if you have a 75-cent straw hat blown off
into the sea, it would be extravagant to hire
a boat for a dollar to go out and get it.”’—
Harper’s Young People.

A Matter of Doubt.
How oft do people undertake
To interest or teach
On things which wisdom most profound
Can never hope to reach.

See how remarks on gentle spring
Appear in rhyme or prose,
Though when and how this spring will come
Is what nobody knows.
—Washington Star.

Didn’t Agree With Him.

Clara—1I see the fellow you rejected last
year has gone out to the Cannibal islands
as a missionary.. I wonder if he has sue-
ceeded with any of the inhabitants

Maude—I understand by the last: unts
that he was making the king very uneasy.
—Detroit Free Press.

Not Responsible.

Jess—Stalate threatens Miss Sears with &
breach of promise suit.

Bess—What is her defense?

Jess—That on the night he proposed she

was too sleepy to be responsible.—Brown-

ing, King & Co.'s Monthly.

Her Protedtor.

Of all the innovations bold
That women have been trying,
The hoopskirt is the worst for men,

. There is no use denying.

For when a girl has got one on—
No truth could be profounder—
There isn't any man on earth

Can ever get around her.
—Cloak Review.

Appropriate.
Tommy—There’s a girl at our school,
mamma, they call Postscript. Do youn
know why?
Mamma—No, dear.
Tommy-—Because her name is Adaline
Moore.—Brooklyn Eagle.

Finding Out.

Dawson (to stranger at Mrs. de Noo's re-
ception}~Who the devil is this Mra. de
Noo anyhow?

Stranger—She is Mr. de Noo’s wife.

Dawson—And who on earth is De Noo?

Stranger—I.—Truth.

A Recluse.

“Will you give me your heart, pretty mald?
It wonld il all my life with content.”
And she smiled and blushed as she said,

“Oh, I can't now, sirl Itis Lent.”
~Kansas City Journal.

An Awful Example.
Clara—Mr. Montrose leads a life of wast-
ed opportunity.
Maud—How so?
Clara—He lives out of town and hasto
pass through a long tunnel twice a day all
by himself.—Truth.

. Hotel Towils.
. Hotel Keeper—Yes, sir, yon'd be sur-
- at the mumber of towels we:loge
bundreds every year, sic—hundreds. -
Traveler—Ah, yes, I see, Guests mistake

%ém forhand‘kemhmfs.—-—ﬁew Yotk Weekly, | very I
“about it just now.. He wasdrifting with
_ | the tide, He was passing through anew
.| phase of existence. He had believed
| himagelf: invincible, and; behold, he had
a8 -} been: congquered by the “touch of hand;
* | tminr-of head.” -1t was-absurd: peﬂmps’ Grod’
- for &mothm ‘years to'be so easily en-
chﬁnteﬁ. -He: rather longed for theend |
1-of the voyage in order to-discover if- it |
m |- v only the glamoiir of & pretty face:|
,.aa ssweetmmnermtmfatuateamm. ashs

On Exhibiﬁon.

‘From an the world, thay’rc ooming‘-
b

|

Oh, it was d,team I h&d
‘While the musician played!

And hero the gky, and hero the:lad

- 014 ocean kissed the glide— . ¢

. And bere the laughing ripples ran, =

And here the roses grew

ﬁ‘lw.t threw & kiss to every man

That voyaged with the crew.

Our aﬂken sails in lnzy folds
_Drooped in the breathless breeze,
As o%era fleld of marigolds
-Our eyés-swam o'er the seas;
. While here the-eddieslisped-and purled
Around the island's rim,
And up from ont the underworld °
. We saw the mermen swim.

And it was dawn and middle day
And midnight—for the moon

On sfiver rounds across the bay
Had climbed the skies of June—

And here the glowing, glorious king
Of day raled o’er his realm,

With stars of midnight glittenng
About his diadem.

The sea gull reeled on languid wing
- In circles round the mast,
‘We heard the songs the sirens sing
As we went sailing past.
And up and down the golden sands

A thousand fairy thro

Flung at us from their ﬁashing hands
The echoes of their songs.

Oh, it was but & dream I had
‘While the musician played!

For here the sky apd here the glad
0ld ocean kissed the glade—

And here the laughing ripples ran,
And here the roses grew

That threw a kiss to every man
That voyaged with the crew.

—James Whitcomb Riley.

LUCILLE.

Dr. Harrisse, like most men, was fond
of a pretty face, and when he caught one
glimpee of Lugcille’s as the wind blew hex
veil aside on the homeward trip of the
Malta he wished he was her cousin o2
the stout ship surgeon who dared offer
her his arm for a promenade. There was
something almost familiar in the face
t00. Where had he met her? At what
german or reception, in the salons of the
best society or in the wards of some hos-
pital? Or was it only a trick of imagina-
tion? Had he waltzed with her at some
seaside hop or taken her out at some
state dinner or wedding breakfast?

Dr. Harrisse wus a bold man in his
way. The few days on the Malta had
hung like lead on his hands, there being
but a handful of cabin passengers, an
many of those without their sealegs. He
was & man quick to think, but somewhat
forgetful. His eyes met Lucille’s. A
smile of recognition illumined her face.
He bowed confidently and advanced to-
ward her.

“I am happy to meet you apain,” he
said unblushingly. ‘Perhaps you find it
as dull aboard as I do?”

“If you are at your wite’ end for
amusement, as I am, I'm sorry for you,”
she said. “My poor aunt has not been
able so far to lift her head #rom the pil-
low.”

‘“Who the deuce do I know with"the
appendage of an aunt?’ Harrisse men-
tally considered. ‘‘However, it doesn’t
signify if she is only amusing and the
annt is not an ogre.”

The ship’s surgeon, Dr. Johns, con-
sulted his watch.

“I'll be obhged to deliver you to the
tender mercies of Dr. Harrisse, Miss
Lindsay,” he said as he hurried away.

*“You see I am lame still,” she pres-
ently remarked.,

“Is it possible?”’ he returned, feeling

as if he was groping in the dark. Had |som

one of his acquaintances suffered an ac-
cident which had escaped his memory?
She took it for granted that he was fa-
miliar-with the circumstances., A mis-
step might expose him. “But doubtless
it will wear off in time,” he hazarded.

4] fear not. Youdon't realize that the
accident happened six years ago. I used
it too soon. I must ride, you know, at
that time or die.
got another fall and broke it again.”

‘I am sincerely sorry to hear it,” said
-Dr. Harrisse.

‘Was it possible that he had known this
blooming creature six years and had neg-
lected to cultivate her? Now he would
learn by experience and make the most
of the present.

“Js this your first visit abroad?

“Yes. I have been away five years, I
call Europe my schoolroom. I didn’t
know anything when I left Americarex-
cept riding, you know. .I was a perfect
dunce. I have studied the arts and lan-
guages. I can sing and speak to you in
five tongues.”

‘““With the tongues of men and angels,
I've no doubt.”

“J can paint yon a pictnre that will
not be half bad, Have I not used my
opportunities?”

“T wonld to heaven I had used mine
half so well,”

And then the mterest:ng subject was
allowed to drop.

But Laucille and Dr. Harrisse had &

thousand other things to discuss. He

delighted in 2 woman who dared to dis-

agree with him., They found that they
had just missed each other at Inter-
Iachen; that he had only been preventéd
by & chanoce from joining the party with
which she had made the ascent-of Mount
Blane. They had mutual friends abroad,
but still-the great enigma, where he had
known . her in America, remained wun-
solved. .

'But he troubled himself very littlé

’ hxmuelt‘ﬁhaht wonld.

| aside, detgining hbr.
 gone presently, . Liet-us see-the eve ning
star come out: together on the last night |

- at sea.”

It was weak, and I

‘been

ﬂu hehad a weakness hxmself

& Fell; yoa-kno he.feli mlavgwith Lo
sac;mu}ndm Feaet.: An&he@ﬁﬁ&
» ' .
- “Oh; well,” 8aid Df HamsSe“f"ﬁlem‘:

| must be nautch girls -and ezmﬁsnders '
| perhaps, but we don’t choose our wwee ‘
.|and sweethearts from among-them.” -~
7 think T must go below,’ ’»sar& imcie, It
, “the sun-is withering.” .

Naturally enough Lucille was tired of
‘the surgeon’s reminiscences, Naturally
| she Talbno interest in the v;ﬂgsu fovesof |

{ circus Tiders and-old ‘beauz. - i
the ‘sunget;” heﬁald'" i

“Pr, Johmsawill be L

Real Jove affairl” * -

“Youn will ani

“And I suppose he married her and
lived happily ever after,” said Harrisse,

having carried his point a;n&tnmmgto |

Dr. Johns.

“No, she wouldn% marry him; but
when he died he left her a fel'tmne, and
she left the profession.”

‘“And the Hamertons were of-the May-
flower stock.”

“Do you know-—can yon guess, Lucille
—can you guess who my love is?’

I was never-goad at enigmas,” a little
indistinetly;

“Dr, Harrisse, do you remember when
you first met me?”’

*It seems to me that I ha.ve known you
always,” he evaded.

“I thought that youremembered when
I first saw you here.”

“Could I ever forget you, Lucille?”

It seems so,” smiling faintly. *‘But
1 have a confession to make.”

“So have 1.” .

‘““You will believe that I havedeceived
you'n. -

“If this be deception, let me be Geceived
forever.”

She smiled faintly.

Here Dr. Johns joined them again.
Wi&en they parted the next morning, he
said:

“I shall see you, if I may, at the first
available moment- in the week. If any-
thing prevents, I shall write,”

Sitting down to dine the following day
with his bosom friend, he said:

“Tom, you know everthing and every-
body; can you tell me where I met a
Miss Lucille Lindsay?”

“She was the person Captain Hamer-
ton wanted to marry. You. remember
old Hamerton?”

“Yes.” )

“Forty years her senior. He tempted
her with jewels'as Faust temmpted Mar-
guerite with kindness and luxury, but
although she was only a poor little circus
rider she wouldn’t have him. When he
died, he left her half his big estates. I
‘heard she went abread. She broke a
bone falling from her horsein the circus.
I suppose I must have set it. Gone, eh!
Been on the ragged edge of flirtation on
the voyage? Fancy a Harrisse marrying
-a cireus rider! How Beacon street would
howl!”

Dr. Harrisse was perbaps -thankful
that his patients demanded his atten-
tion, and gave him no time to think or
visit at once, and that an important case
made it impossible, as he said to himself,
to de other than to pestpone Miss Lmd-
say. One day he met Dr. Johns commg
away from Lier presence. He had-an air
of sappressed exeitement about him. It
was & year since they had parted on the
Maglia.
e,” thought Harrisse, “and he is in
love with Lucille,” -

He acted upon his determination to
call, but Miss Lindsay was engaged with
& heaflache and begged Dr, Harrisse
wonldiexcuse her. -

The words sounded strangely to him;
he felt dazed and miserable and angry |

with Dr. Johns, as if his visit had some-
thing to do with it. All at onee the fact
fthat TLucille had begun life as a circns
rider seemed trivial and of no impor-
tance compared with the greater fact
that he loved her. Let those laugh who
win.

He never remembered having been in
such a hurry before in his life. Why
had he postponed happiness so long? It
was late in the following day when he
received Lucille’s reply:

Your kind words—she wrote——ha,ve carried
me back to those halcyon days on the Malta,
when I believed myself as desperately in love
rs you believe yourself to be foday. I confessed
all this to Dr. Johns-when he pr‘?vgﬁsed to me

yesterday morning, and he was ing to ab-
solve me——

Dr. Harrisse tossed the letter into the
grate and went out to his patients.

It 'was perhaps half a dozen years later,
when looking ever some old papers he
happened -on the charred remnants of

Lucille’s letter, which his servant had
rescued from the fire and folded away.
He opened it curiously and lingered over
|it fascinated.

I confessed all to Pr. Johns when he proposed
to me yesterday morning—it read—but if you

love qne-—poor Dr. Johns! I should like to pun-
ish you. Ishould like te quote to yon, “There
must be nautch girls and eircas riders perhaps,

| but'we don’t-choose our wives and sweethearts

from.among them," and refuss your gift—but
love you. . Locinie.
At this date, however, Lucillehad long

been Mrs. Dr. Johns ~—Texas Sxﬁbings.

" Some Byxone Supergtltions.
'fhe ancient custom of whirling the
teacup and telling. tort'unes by the dregs,

seging a kisahere, & ring there, clear sky,

or tears, is now Jnown as a part of the
old " dmna.tlon which_even ‘the more en-
lightened of the heéathen ridiculed. The-
notion of "disaster with 13.at iable has
exploded Tong ago; the idea that
Endaz is & day of ill . luck, that any of
8 days cau be dsys of mlnek ranks |

one aﬁhex:mg oitas. amang the low and

gnorant. .

: Thatonemh#mt in oneis mils«ond»

lest one. do
neﬁsmys»

1 Simpls Way fo help

“The fellow is almost hand-

| ;Remember -the mumber,

_ ‘New cylmdgr press, new type,
into tbe ﬂepr, in».sj

) ,,;;xmed fﬁran& mxméred. o
DV.-. Mill Streot
14y Cor. Platt.

. Rﬁﬁm’i‘ﬁﬁ ﬂv:f-

T A McDonald,
mn:meﬁ & MC DONALD,

Practical Plumbsts & Gas Fitters,

o Jobbing Promptly Attended To, .
Telephane 1070, 84 Franklin 8t,

T& ﬁ'i Bevmag‘ﬁv

Poor Catholic Missions.

Save all cancelled postage staamps of every
‘kind and country and’'send them to, Rev. P,
M. Barral, Hammonton, New 3’¢rsey, Give
at once your address, ‘and you will receive
with the necessary explanation a nice Sou-
venir of Hammonton Missions,

r T e

1f you want the Worth -of Your Money, try

Verey’ Boot and Shoa Store,

 You can get the worth of meney every time.

Our Stock is more complete thanever hefore.
* I challepge the city in grices.
Bepsirs aSpecialty. - 379 State Stz. ’

Removed to
21-23 Durand Building,

. West Main street.
JOHN B. PINKERTON,

General Stenographer and Typewritist,
Students in Stenography -
" are Guaranteed

ThnmAugh and Efficient lnsfrusiwn
Geo. H. Ca ford ,,,‘.n

3% North Union Street,
Has recently purchased fl

A New Line of Fine Carrxages Yictorias,
Surreys, Landaus, Broughams, Phetons, etc.
and is better prepared than ever: before to serve
his patrons by the day or hour,

Telephone 287. Caretul dnvers with each turnout.

C. EL. COOIXL,

ﬁ Veterinary Sur geon,

- OFFICE AND RESIDENCE,
09 University Ayenue, Telephone 1,081.

D.C. FEELY,
Attorney and Counseflor-at-Law,-

304 Powers Buitdmg, , Rochester, N. Y
Office open Ewenlngss to 0 Pp. oL

J. B. Van Duyne. F. W. Van Duy;ne.

280 STATE ST. Rochester, N, Y.
All New Machinery. Pmmpt Delivery.
Work Guaranteed. )
< Sewin ‘Vlachmes Clothes W’rm ers,
wamﬂd Carpetg Sweepers to repiir, " .
Lawn Mowers, Skates and Scissors Ground.
New and Second Hand Sewing Maghines

very cheap.  Parts for all Machmes.
C.H NASH, 96 ANDEEWSST.

DENTIST.
DR. E. BANTON, -

120 North Clinton Street, Over Kobbe'’s
Drug Store, .
Crown and Bridge Work,

The R'Qt':hestrer

Employment Bureau,

The Leading, Largest and Best Agency
in Western New York.
STURGE & C0., 197 MONROE AVE
Established 11 years. Telephone 631,

ome to this office when you F
require Job Printing, ete,

1 kinds of work in that line
promptiy attended to.

. i
he lowest prices consistent

with good work

Have always been glven by us
and always will be

E
I
0

fiered to those who favor us
with their patronage.

Let us have an opportunity of

bidding on your work.

If you give us a trial we will ’
certainly give satisfaction.

Ghurch and Society Prmtwg a
specmﬂy Give us a call.

Tust v:sﬁ; us a.nd get estimates. R
It will cost you nﬁthmg ;

ur facilities h.we bem Teeent-
Iy Jargely’ mcreased. ¥ you

Use gnod 3udgment you will
patronize the JoUrNAL.

iber - 327 _'
East Main street. U p-stairs.
Dew: matena,l generally I

Iways bring your printing to
Athe CAT&@L:G JOURNAL oﬁce

ﬁ;e : Ltst US de some if not all of |
o [w Jooking: glas fhe pnttm& on ot an. (M -
'jﬁher’scrape,aifpmyhesydaathm’hhe be- | gane
ca~|def in these am?c kindred superstitions | IS}
irif ff;;,,mdtbe expremop%m‘ ﬁxm of ;uchi';

. your JOB PRINTIK
gi%TU; RR&( Cg-
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